8	ONE THOUSAND FAMOUS THINGS
The Last Will of Lady Joan Hungerford
•\ j-y body to be buried in the chapel of St Anne in the parish church
JV1 of Farleigh-Hungerford, next to the grave of my husband.
I will that with all possible speed after my decease my Executors
cause some Masses to be said for my soul and for the souls of all the
faithful deceased.
Also I desire on my burial clay that 12 torches and 2 tapers burn
about my body, and that 12 poor women holding the said torches
be clothed in russet with linen hoods, and having stockings and shoes
suitable.
I will that £10 be bestowed to buy black cloth for the clothing of
my sons and daughters, as likewise the sons and daughters of all my
domestic servants. 1 will that 200 marks bow in the hands of my
son Sir Walter Hungerford be given to found a perpetual chantry of
one chaplain to celebrate divine service in the Chapel of St Anne in
the north part of the said church of Farleigh for the health of my soul
and the soul of my husband and the souk of all our ancestors for ever.
To Katharine the wife of my said son Walter my black mantle
furred with miniver, and to Thomas his son a green bed embroidered
with one greyhound. •	Dated.February 1, 1411^ hanging
by her tomb at FarUigh Castle
Heir of All Things
Y
ou never enjoy the world aright till the sea itself floweth in your
veins, till you are clothed with the heavens, and crowned with
the stars; and perceive yourself to be the sole heir of the whole
world; and more than so, because men are in it who are everyone
sole heirs as well as you.
Till you can sing and rejoice and delight in God, as misers do in
gold, and kings in sceptres, you never enjoy the world***
Till your spirit filleth the whole world, and the stars are yomr
jewels ; till you are as familiar with the ways of God in all Ages as
with your walk and table; till you are intimately acquainted with that
shady nothing out of which the world was made ; till you love men
so as to desire their happiness with a thirst equal to the zeal of your
own; till you delight in God for being good to all—you never enjoy
the world.
Till you more feel it than your private estate, and are more
present in the hemisphere, considering the glories and the beauties
there, than in your own house.
Till you remember how lately you were made, and how wonderful
it was wh«a you came into it; and more rejoice in the palaee of your
glory than if it had J>een made but today morning*
Thomm

